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Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One Statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $2.50. 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 


162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Ill. 


LAPIDAR 


An excellent, non-poisonous remedy for purifying the blood and toning up the system. 
LAPIDAR is not an ordinary patent medicine. It is composed of leaves, flowers and 
herbs, all gathered from the mountains of Switzerland. LAPIDAR is compounded by 
Rev. Father Kuenzle of St. Gall, Switzerland, the best authority on Swiss Alpine herbs, 
whose books are in official use in many schools in Switzerland. LAPIDAR acts favor- 
ably in cases of gout, skin diseases, abscesses, stiffness of the limbs, faulty circulation, 
etc. It has a very beneficial effect especially on the stomach, kidneys and lungs. Rev. 
Father Kuenzle has the recommendation of the Holy Father as an herbalist. Price of 
regular Lapidar $2.50 per box. Persons afflicted with high blood pressure, gout, or 
stomach troubles or weak heart and nerves or liver troubles, inquire for SPECIAL 
LAPIDAR mentioning nature of ailment. Price $2.85 per box. We also cannot highly 
enough recommend our table tea, Messenger of the Alps, to be used as a daily bever- 
age. Price: large box 95 cents, plus postage. 


Agents wanted Address: Lapidar Co., Chino, California 








John P. Beuth 


105 N. Williams St., Moberly, Mo. 
Plumbing, Steam, Hot Water and Warm Air Heating 


Institutional work a specialty 


A New Altar Bread Cutter 


Those who supply altar breads will hail with delight a foot and 
motor-power cutter. Guaranteed to cut a perfectly clean smooth edge. 
Runs easily and lightly. Get one on trial. Just drop a card today for 
full information to: M. H. Daleiden, 538 W. Grove St, Bloomington, Dl. 








We must warn our kind readers not to send money in coins or 
bills placed loose in letters, as it is decidedly unsafe. Whenever pos- 
sible, send remittance by Money Order, Check or Draft made payable 
to Mother M. Dolorosa. 
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Premiums for New Subscriptions 
to “Tabernacle and Purgatory” 


FOR 1 NEW SUBSCRIPTION 


Go to Joseph —a 64-page booklet, treating of the dignity and 
sanctity of St. Joseph and the power of his intercession. OR: — 

The Holy Christ of the Agony —a soul-inspiring picture of the 
Crucifix of Limpias. Size 16x 21lin., in photo-tone. A Sister who 
received one of these pictures writes: “Too bad you couldn’t see the 
beautiful picture of the ‘Christ of Limpias’ framed. You sent it to me 
as a premium for obtaining a new subscription to your excellent little 
magazine. I had the artist at the framer’s put in just a little tint, 
and he surely did it well; then he put it in a very rich frame. I cannot 
tell you how beautiful I think it is.” 


FOR 2 NEW SUBSCRIPTIONS 


Sacred Heart Shield of French gray metal. Size 3% x 3% in. 
A bust figure of our Lord, with rays surrounding His Sacred Heart, 
stands out in relief in a circular medallion, around the border of which 
appear, in raised letters, the words: I will bless every place where a 
picture of My Heart shall be exposed and honored. Mounted in a neat 
folder in which are printed the promises of the Sacred Heart to St. 
Margaret Mary, and various ejaculations. OR: — 

A Nickel-bound Crucifix, 5 inches long. 


FOR 3 NEW SUBSCRIPTIONS 


A Rosary — black cocoa beads on durable silver-plated chain. OR: — 

A Nickel-bound Crucifix, 6 inches long. OR: — 

Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children — a charming prayer-book 
for children, very suitable for First Holy Communion. Durable 
cloth binding. Colors: black, white, blue or rose. (See outside back 
cover.) OR: — 

Biography of Rev. Father Lukas Etlin, O.S.B. — in attractive paper 
binding; 91 pages, 13 illustrations. An edifying book which appeals 
to everyone. 

‘ FOR 4 NEW SUBSCRIPTIONS 


Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children — Black Morocco grain 
leather, or white seal grain imitation leather binding, red-under-gold 
edge. OR: — 

Joy in God — hand-bound “Vest Pocket Manual’ in small print; 
269 pages, leather binding, gilt edges. 


FOR 5 NEW SUBSCRIPTIONS 


Real Ebony Crucifix — oxidized corpus, beveled edges; light in 
weight. Size 7% in. OR: — 


The Golden Book — a complete prayer-book of the Blessed Virgin. 
(Please mention premium desired.) 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 




















Jesus Christ, the Son of God, foreknew, by His eternal wisdom, all the 
sufferings of His bitter Passion and Death. His unspeakable love for mankind 
prompted Him to accept beforehand all the anguish, agony and pain which our 
Redemption would cost. The devout artist here portrays Jesus, kneeling in a 
desert place, probably when He was preparing for His public life, contemplating 
His future sufferings, which the angels present to Him (in vision), from the 
cords and torches in the Garden of Olives to the lance which should pierce His 
Adorable Heart upon the Cross. The beautiful angels are plunged in sorrow. 
Christ, alone, gazes joyously at the Cross and extends His arms as if eager for 
the moment when He should sacrifice Himself for our Redemption. 
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‘Tabernacle and P urgatory 





A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation of 
the Poor Souls. Price $1.00; Canada, $1.25. Published with the approval of Most Rev. 
Charles Hubert LeBlond, Bishop of St. Joseph, and the Blessing of Pope Pius XI. 
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The 1900th Anniversary of the 
Last Supper 


The Whole World Called Upon to Show 
Love and Gratitude 


the Last Supper Room of the Savior! Venite 
adoremus!” — Divine Providence has vouchsafed to 
permit us to celebrate during the past twelve months 
the 1900th anniversary of our Divine Redemption. 
Inseparably connected with the bitter Passion and 
Death of Jesus Christ, our Savior, is the institution 
of the Most Blessed Sacrament. And at the con- 
clusion of the Holy Year, the Sovereign Pontiff directs our love and 
gratitude in an especial manner toward that wonderful Invention of 
Divine Love, the Holy Eucharist. 

On Thursday, March 15th, special services, confined to the clergy, 
were held throughout the world. On Passion Sunday, March 18th, 
special Eucharistic devotions were held for the faithful. A third 
ceremony, the Holy Hour, took place on Holy Thursday, March 29th, 
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on which day priests and people were invited to receive Holy Com- 
munion and offer It in thanksgiving and reparation. 

St. Gertrude gives us an idea of the great love which urged Jesus 
to bestow upon us the Priceless Gift of Himself that night before His 
Passion. One Holy Thursday our Lord appeared to St. Gertrude. He 
was pale and weak; His Sacred Body seemed virtually transparent. 
“Why, my Savior,” asked Gertrude, “art Thou reduced to such a state 
of exhaustion?” — “It is My love,” He answered; “the vehemence of 
My desire to give Myself to man has made Me weak with longing. 
But, alas, how few appreciate My gift! I remain for mankind on 
their altars, offering Myself continually as a Victim for their sins 
in the holy Sacrifice of Mass, — yet men do not think of it! You, at 
least, supply for their ingratitude. I give myself to man as the Food 
of his soul, as his strength and nourishment — yet men do not appre- 
ciate it. You, at least, make reparation for their ingratitude.. I remain 
on the altar the Companion, the Friend in exile, — yet men do not 
return My love. You, at least, render Me atonement for their in- 
gratitude.” And after this revelation, which touched St. Gertrude unto 
tears, Jesus promised that all who should spend the day of Holy 
Thursday in a spirit of devotion would receive a special reward in 
heaven — so ardent is His desire to receive love and thanksgiving on 
that day. 

What gratitude should well up from our hearts as we realize 
that we live in an age when the Eucharistic cult has reached a state of 
magnificent development! Think of those great saints of centuries 
past who were witnesses of the greatness, the power, the love, the 
majesty of the Holy Eucharist, yet who had to content themselves with 
adoring in lowly retirement this glorious Mystery of Love, because 
in their time the triumph of the Eucharist was only dawning. 

Remember the outpourings of the heart of Thomas Aquinas, who 
was commissioned to compose the Office for the festival of Corpus 
Christi, and whose marvelous hymns of Eucharistic praise still resound 
throughout the Church. Yet at his time, the Bread of Angels was 
reserved in a small, hidden, wall-niche tabernacle. 

Remember St. Gertrude, the seraphic lover of the Holy Eucharist. 
She lived shortly after the heresy of Berengarius had causd Holy 
Church to introduce the ceremony of elevation after the Consecration 
of Holy Mass. One learns from her writings how she awaited with 
thrilling heart that solemn moment when the Sacred Host should be 
lifted up, and her eyes could gaze upon the Almighty God concealed 
under the form of bread. Our Lord promised her that for every time 
one would gaze upon the Sacred Host with love and reverence, He 
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would bestow a greater reward in heaven. Yet St. Gertrude adored 
our Lord only in a recessed, stone-hewn tabernacle. There is extant 
today at Eisleben, Germany, a roughly hewn gabled “Blessed Sacra- 
ment House” which is supposed to have been the tabernacle of the 
Convent Chapel where St. Gertrude lived. In gazing at it, one realizes 
how deep was the faith of these saints of the Middle Ages, in whose 
time Eucharistic devotion lacked the beautiful outward ceremonies so 
potent in inspiring fervor. Ah, what would have been their rapture 
could they have gazed upon the Most Blessed Sacrament exposed in 
all Its glorious ritual of today, in the development of the Perpetual 
Exposition! 

Just a glance at the Sacred Host at the moment of elevation evoked 
from St. Mechtilde (a contemporary of St. Gertrude) the exclamation: 
“I love my eyes, because they put me in contact with the Sacred Host!” 
— Could their bodies of clay have contained their seraphic souls if 
these saints had gazed, as we are privileged to gaze, on the Exposition 
of Jesus Christ, enthroned in “all His beauty and His glory”? 

O ye angels of the Eucharist, turn your trumpets to the four 
corners of the earth and cry aloud to men of all countries and all 
nations: “Venite adoremus! Begin, O sons of men, to realize that 
there is no hope for any of you, nor for the world at large, unless 
you deeply and profoundly believe and know that the Blessed Sacra- 
ment is Jesus Christ Himself, personally, PERSONALLY and entirely. 
O children of the twentieth century, hasten to the Tabernacle and pour 
forth your praise, your expressions of burning love! Fall down in 
adoration here on the Eucharistic mountain. You, in preference to 
all the glorious saints of centuries past, are privileged to live at the 
time of the magnificent glorification of the God of your altars! Oh, ' 
let your hearts rejoice and exult that you live in the Age of the 
Eucharist!” 





A lady from California writes: “I am enclosing $1.00 for the re- 
newal of ‘Tabernacle and Purgatory’ for 1934, and wish also to express 
my deep love and appreciation for your wonderful magazine with its 
inspiring and edifying articles on the Loving Prisoner of the Taber- 
nacle. It has certainly aroused in us a better understanding and more 
intimate love of our Savior and of our religion, and I feel sure that 
all of its readers can truthfully agree with me.” 

A man from New York: “Your excellent magazine is a powerful 
aid to all. It enables all to understand God’s love, His mercy and His 
holy laws. It leads us to Jesus, our Eucharistic King and Lord.” 

A girl from Illinois: “I feel I just could not get along without 
‘Tabernacle and Purgatory.’ It is so inspiring, and after reading its 
contents one feels so much nearer the Blessed Sacrament.” 
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The Holy Eucharist 





Its Types, Its Promises, Its Institution, 
Its Concealment, Its Triumphs, 
and Its Glorification 





MINENTLY wonderful is the structure of our 
religion. Everything in it is united in a marvelous 
manner. The past always contains a germ of the 
future, and the future a fruitful development of the 
past. The fruits of this mysterious tree are never 
matured without having been prepared and announced 
by the flowers, which our Heavenly Father sends 
beforehand to increase our desire for the fruits. 
The sublime blessings of the Holy Eucharist, like 

those of the Incarnation, required that the world should be prepared to 
receive them. It was proper that many striking types should be joined 
to the oracles of the prophets in order that the early dawn might grad- 

ually break into perfect day, when types and figures should have passed 
and the GREAT REALITY should have come. In the Catholic Church 
there is one thing alone which deserves to be called the life, the soul, 
the epitome of religion regarded as a whole. /t is the Blessed Eucharist. 

The Eucharist is not merely the real and perpetual abiding of 

God among men; it is also a sacrament and a sacrifice. It is both the 
last and most gracious approach of God to man and the highest act 

of worship which man can offer to the honor and glory of the Divine 

Majesty. Let us look with reverence upon the types of the Old Law 

which prefigured the Divine Victim of our altars, the Bread of Life 
for our souls. Then we shall reverently draw aside the veil of the 

“Holy of holies” in the Last Supper Room and hear in clear and 
precise words from the mouth of Jesus, Eternal Truth: “My Flesh is 

meat indeed and My Blood is drink indeed” (John vi. 63). 





Its Types 


1. On the first page of Holy Writ we find a type of the Holy 
Eucharist. It was the TREE OF LIFE planted in the garden of para- 
dise —a tree whose fruits possessed a special power of preserving 
from the ravages of old age and death. In the new garden of Eden, 
the Holy Church, God has also planted a TREE OF LIFE. It is the 
Holy Eucharist, which is the principle and germ of eternal life for 
our souls and bodies. (Gen. ii. 9.) 








The Hour for which Jesus Had Longed 


“And whilst they were at supper, Jesus took bread, and blessed, and broke, and 
gave to His disciples and said: Take ye and eat: This is My Body. And taking the 
chalice He gave thanks: and gave to them saying: Drink ye all of this: for this is My 
Blood” (Matt. xxvi).— O Divine Eucharist, Thou art the most precious treasure of the 
Catholic Church! O Jesus, Thou art the Living Bread! 
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2. The next type we meet in Sacred Scripture is the LAMB OF 
SACRIFICE (Exodus xii). What could better prefigure the effects 
of the Sacrifice of the Eucharist than the blood of the lamb which, 
when sprinkled upon the doors of the Hebrews, preserved them from 

° the sword of the 
destroying angel 
and was an as- 
surance of their 
delivery from 
the captivity of 
Egypt? The 
Paschal |amb 
immolated by 
the Jews also 
foresignified the 

* Holy Eucharist. 
Its eating was 
accompanied by 
rites and cere- 
monies striking- 
ly applicable to 
the Blessed Sac- 
rament. When 
our lips are 
purpled with the 
Precious Blood 
Above is an illustration of the tabernacle door on the ° 
exposition altar st Mundelein, Illinois. ‘The immolated Lamb Of the Lamb in 
of God is the central figure. The streams flowing from His the Holy Eu- 
riven breast denote the graces flowing from His bitter Pas- charist, the evil 
sion. Souls, under the figures of birds of paradise and 
harts, drink of the fountains of living waters, the Sacraments, Ne departs. 
especially the Holy Eucharist. The tree of life and the 3. Another 
rit Eucharistic symbols, are also seen on the tabernacle strikin g type of 
the Food of Life 
was the MANNA in the desert (Exod. xvi. 15). This manna, one of 
the most familiar types of the Holy Eucharist, was a mysterious and 
most delicious food rained down from heaven to nourish the chosen 
people in the desert. Our Savior Himself drew a parallel between it 
and the Blessed Eucharist when He said: “Not as your fathers did eat 
manna and are dead. He that eateth this Bread shall live forever” 
(John vi. 59). 

4. In the tabernacle which the Israelites erected to the Most High 

in the desert, there was, by Divine command, a table of finest wood 
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overlaid with pure gold. Upon this were set twelve loaves of un- 
leavened bread, the LOAVES OF PROPOSITION (Exod. xxv.), which 
were a type of the bread placed on our altars and intended for the 
Holy Sacrifice. David refers to these loaves in psalm twenty-two when 
he says: “Thou hast prepared a table before me against them that 
afflict me.” What a striking figure of the Blessed Eucharist! Night 
and day the Consecrated Hosts remain in the tabernacle, their very 
presence the most sublime homage to God. Daily we are invited to 
the Holy Table to partake of this most excellent Bread, which will give 
us strength to resist our spiritual enemies and to obtain the grace of 
final perseverance. 


5. Another precious type of the Old Law prefiguring the Holy 
Eucharist is the BREAD BROUGHT TO THE PROPHET ELIAS in 
the desert. Elias, fleeing before his enemies, lay down in the desert, 
fatigued. An angel brought him a wonderful morsel of food, in the 
strength of which he walked forty days and forty nights unto Mt. 
Horeb, the mountain of God (3 Kings, xix. 8).— Admirable symbol 
of the Blessed Eucharist, which supports our souls during the journey 
through life, giving us strength to reach our eternal home, the mount 
of celestial beatitude with God. 


6. The SACRIFICE OF ABRAHAM of his only-beloved son, and 
that of MELCHISEDECH, also prefigured the Holy Eucharist as a 
Sacrifice. 


Its Promises 


As in the Old Testament the Blessed Sacrament of the Altar was 
prefigured by many striking types, so in the New Law the disciples 
and the people were prepared for the institution of the same when 
Christ our Lord, at the beginning of His ministry, performed the 
miracle of transubstantiation by changing water into wine at the 
wedding feast of Cana. Again, about a year before His death, He 
promised a food which was to be more wonderful than the manna in 
the desert, at the same time performing a new miracle that had the 
closest resemblance to the food of the Blessed Sacrament. 

Our Savior having retired into the desert, whither He had been 
followed by a great multitude, took that occasion to promise them the 
Living Bread. Having compassion on the people, He fed, the first 
time, five thousand men with five loaves and two fishes, and a second 
time, four thousand with seven loaves; and yet there remained after 
the first miracle twelve baskets of food, and after the second, seven 
baskets. How strikingly symbolic of the Holy Eucharist! Thousands 
approach the altar daily. Each one receives the Body of Christ whole 
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and entire, and instead of It’s being exhausted, there remains an 
abundance for those who yet come to partake thereof. 

This multiplication of food in the desert was a true figure of 
Holy Communion. It was, indeed, a “breaking of bread” which 
merely preceded the Eucharist. It was a veritable “Table of the Lord,” 
at which He fed those who were fatigued and hungry, —a viaticum 
for those who followed Him. 

With this miracle were joined the promises of the Savior; nay, 
even the threats. “Labor not,” He said, “for the meat which perisheth, 
but for that which endureth unto life everlasting, which the Son of 
man will give you.” 

“Moses gave you not bread from heaven, but My Father giveth 
you the true bread from heaven.” 

“I am the Bread of Life.” 

“I am the Living Bread which came down from heaven.” 

“If any man eat of this Bread he shall live forever, and the 
Bread that I will give is My Flesh for the life of the world.” 

“Except you eat of the Flesh of the Son of man and drink His 
Blood, you shall not have life in you. He that eateth My Flesh and 
drinketh My Blood hath everlasting life, and I will raise him up in 
the last day. For My Flesh is meat indeed, and My Blood is drink 
indeed. He that eateth My Flesh and drinketh My Blood abideth in 
Me and I in him.” (John, vi.) 

At this discourse many were scandalized and left Jesus, for they 
could not comprehend the eating of His Flesh and the drinking of His 
Blood. Yet He did not restrain them, saying: “I speak figuratively; 
you misunderstand Me.” No; He let them go. 


Its Institution 
Fulfillment of the Promises 


The moment for which the Heart of Christ has longed with “great 
longing” is at hand. The clouds of the approaching Passion are fast 
gathering around Him. The cold touch of death will soon be on 
those sacred lips which pronounce the words of consecration. Geth- 
semane with all its agony, when His tears shall turn to blood, is 
but a few hours distant. Calvary is close, and all its suffering present 
to His mind and Heart. It is this which lends such tenderness, such 
sweetness to the words of our Savior as He converses with His apostles 
in the Supper Room. His disciples have come to eat with Him the 
Paschal lamb according to the ordinances of the Old Law, which is 
about to end. It is this solemn occasion that the Master chooses to 
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fulfill the types of the Old Law and the promises of the New, by 
leaving to us the last pledge of His love. St. Matthew tells us 
that “Whilst they were at supper, Jesus took bread and blessed and 
broke, and gave to His disciples and said: TAKE YE AND EAT: THIS 
IS MY BODY. And taking the chalice, He gave thanks and gave 
to them, saying: DRINK YE ALL OF THIS, FOR THIS IS MY 
BLOOD...” (xxvi. 26, 28). 





With unspeakable love, Jesus bestows upon His apostles, 
on that first Holy Thursday night, the Priceless Gift of Himself 


These words embodied a new dogma of faith which all were 
obliged to believe, and a new law which all were obliged to keep. 
They were the last will and testament of our Blessed Savior. What 
language could be plainer, more free from figures? After instituting 
the Eucharist at this Last Supper, our Savior commanded His disciples 
and their successors to renew till the end of time, in remembrance of 
Him, the ceremony which He had performed: “Do this for a com- 
memoration of Me” (Luke xxii. 19). Jesus thus gave His priests and 
their successors the power to consecrate and desired them to perpetuate 
the Holy Eucharist. 

By the institution of the Most Blessed Sacrament, Christ gave us 
three great manifestations of His love: — 

1. He gave Himself to be offered daily on our altars as a Victim 
of Sacrifice in atonement to the Eternal Father for our sins. 

2. He gave Himself as the Food and nourishment of our souls 
through Holy Communion. 

3. He left to us His constant and abiding presence on our altars 
as the companion of our exile. 
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One single form of this Gift would have been a proof of untold 
love of God for men! How can we ever make a return for His excess 
of love in giving us all! In the Holy Eucharist He has given us the 
fountain of life eternal, the pledge of our future glory. 


Its Concealment 


The Church of the apostles, the Church of the first three centuries, 
preserved and perpetuated the Holy Eucharist with lively faith and 
burning zeal. The greatness of the youthful Church, the strength of 
her confessors, the heroism of her martyrs, was drawn from the 
Blessed Eucharist. Because of the infidels, the doctrine of the Holy 
Eucharist was kept secret. Consequently little is known of the manner 
in which the Blessed Sacrament was reserved in the primitive Church. 
Eucharistic symbols were used which were understood only by those 
initiated, and the place of sacrifice and preservation of the Blessed 
Eucharist was shrouded in the solemn darkness of mystery. Doubtless 
the first tabernacle was the living tabernacle of Mary’s immaculate 
bosom, wherein, we are told, the Sacred Species remained intact from 
one Communion to the next. 

There can be no doubt, however, that the consecrated Species were 
preserved aside from the Holy Sacrifice. In a canon of the Council 
of Nice (325), mention is made of an ancient ordinance to administer 
Holy Communion to the dying. And St. Justin (> 167), who so con- 
vincingly asserted that “The Eucharist is both the Flesh and the Blood 
of the Incarnate Jesus,” declares that the Holy Viaticum is to be taken 
to the sick by the deacons. This fact presupposes that the Holy 
Eucharist was preserved outside of Mass. From the life of St. Melania 
we learn that it was at that time customary to receive Holy Communion 
several times on the day of death. When her uncle, Volusianus, was 
on his death-bed, St. Melania arranged to have him partake of the 
Body of the Lord three times on the day he died. Her biographer, 
Gerontius, asserts that on the last day of her life, St. Melania like- 
wise received Holy Communion three times. 

Tertullian and Cyprian testify that the Christians placed the Holy 
Eucharist in a clean linen cloth, and carried It home with them in 
order to communicate at suitable times. Only a few pictures and 
texts still exist which throw light on the manner in which the Holy 
Eucharist was reserved in the ancient Christian assembly places and 
private houses. The Apostolic Constitutions of the latter part of the 
fourth century probably give the most information on this subject. 
Therein it is stated that after all had communicated, the deacons were 
to gather up the remnants and carry them to the pastophoria. 
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The Eucharistic Shrine 

The pastophoria, also called sacraria in the western countries, 
were about the same as our sacristies. Therein the Eucharistic shrine 
was concealed. When St. Eudoxia was about to be martyred, she 
asked permission of the guards once more to visit the church. Her 
request being granted, she went to the sacrarium, and opening the 
Eucharistic shrine, took out a small piece of the consecrated bread, 
concealed it carefully in her bosom, and hastened back to the place of 
execution. 

The Eucharistic shrine is also referred to by St. Chrysostom, who 
says that it is more precious than all others, not because costly gar- 
ments are kept in it, but because it contains the grace and mercy of 
the Lord. 

In the Eucharistic shrine, which in many churches and private 
dwellings had been substituted by an artistic niche in the wall, stood 
a small round vessel, covered, containing the Holy Eucharist. This 
pyx was preferably called arca or arcula, as we read in the writings 
of St. Cyprian. 

The oldest Eucharistic arcula, believed to have existed since the 
fourth century, is in Berlin, Germany. It is made of ivory and is 
preserved there in a museum. This proves that even in the first cen- 
turies of Christianity, the most valuable material, such as ivory, and 
the most artistic work were combined, in order to produce a worthy 
abode for our Lord. This arcula measures nearly six inches in height, 
and bears realistic figures in relief, which in artistic beauty and master- 
ly finish would do honor to a classic age. Our Divine Savior is shown, 
enthroned in the midst of His apostles as their teacher; sitting at 
His feet is St. Peter, the chief shepherd, with his staff, and St. Paul, 
the apostle of nations, holding a scroll. The other apostles, five on 
each side, are listening to the Divine word. The representation on the 
reverse makes it truly a Eucharistic vessel. It depicts the sacrifice of 
Abraham, the symbolic figure of the great Sacrifice on Golgotha and 
of Holy Mass, the Sacrifice of the New Testament. 


The Wall-niche Tabernacle 


After Christianity had conquered paganism, the Church could 
exercise more liberty with regard to the preservation of the Holy 
Eucharist. The Eucharistic shrine gradually disappeared from the 
pastophorion, or sacristy, and the Blessed Sacrament was reserved in 
a niche of the apse, in the sanctuary, and closed by a grating. To 
this day, a number of these beautiful wall-niche tabernacles may be 
seen in some of the old churches of Rome. These niches were often 
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called repositories, reminding one of the Body of Christ lying in 
the tomb. 

The pyx, which contained the consecrated Species, in its ancient 
style had the form of a small round box, but in the course of time 
was changed into the form of a small round tower, and did not always 
remain enclosed in the wall tabernacle. In the fifth century a begin- 
ning was made to suspend the Eucharistic tower with the Blessed 
Sacrament over the altar, at least during Holy Mass. This custom 
was gradually adopted in England and France, and was in practice 
also in Germany through the greater part of the Middle Ages. The 
chronicles of many ancient monasteries testify to this; among them, 
the constitutions of the monastery of Hirschau in Swabia. 


The Eucharistic Dove 


The Eucharistic tower, which for a period of time was suspended 
over the altar, gradually assumed a still more suitable form for con- 
taining the Sacred Body of the Lord, namely, that of the Eucharistic 
dove. The form of a dove, 
the messenger of Divine peace, 
the symbol of the Holy Ghost, 
was chosen for vessels in 
which to preserve the Most 
Blessed Sacrament. The dove 
was usually made of refined 
metal, the wings and tail being 
of gold and enamel, and the 
upper side having a small 
opening to admit the case con- 
taining the consecrated Bread. 
It was closed by a cover 
fastened on hinges. The dove 

The Eucharistic dove was the ciborium was placed in a standing posi- 
eer eee tion upon a paten, which was. 
suspended over the altar table by four small chains. 

In the accompanying picture you see a baldachin altar ;in Roman 
style, probably of early medieval times. It clearly shows how 
the Eucharistic dove was suspended. This style of altar was customary 
in the Romanesque period, especially in cathedrals and Benedictine 
monasteries. There are yet in existence many paintings and miniatures. 
which show the Eucharistic dove hanging from the baldachin. The 
superstructure resting on the four pillars was formerly called 
“ciborium” or “ciborium altar,” but gradually this name was applied. 








—————_-—- 4 








TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 367 




















eS 











=p RGB 








—— AS S S 





The early history of the baldachin altar is obscure, 
but it probably originated in the desire to give to the 
primitive altar table a more dignified and beautiful archi- 
tectural setting. The baldachin emphasizes the importance 
of the sacrificial table as the centre of Christian worship. 
The baldachin or canopied altar was common until about 
the thirteenth century when it was replaced in many 
countries by Gothic structures. Italy still clung to its 
baldachin altars, and has many classic examples of it 
today. The most magnificent baldachin in the world is 
that of St. Peter’s in Rome designed by Bernini for Pope 
Urban VIII. 


to the suspended 
vessel containing the 
Sacred Bread. 

We must bear in 
mind that the an- 
tique pyxes, as well 
as the small cases 
that were placed 
in the Eucharistic 
doves and_ towers, 
afforded space for 
only a few particles, 
which were intended 
as Holy Viaticum 
for the sick. The 
Communions of the 
faithful always took 
place during Holy 
Mass, which obliged 
the priests in many 
places to procure 
large patens and 
chalices. In muse- 
ums and among 
ancient church treas- 
uries may still be 
seen patens and chal- 
ices much larger 
than those in use at 
the present time. 

To keep the Most 
Blessed Sacrament 
in a receptacle of 
the form of a dove 
was common to the 
eleventh, twelfth and 
part of the thirteenth 
centuries. We meet 
with similar condi- 
tions even today in 
the churches of 
the _unprogressive 
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Orient. Even today, in the patriarchal church of the Fanar, and in 
the Greek schismatic churches of Constantinople, the Holy Viaticum, 
which on Holy Thursday is consecrated for the whole year, hangs 
suspended from behind the altar in a plain globe. Without any 
particular sign of adoration, priests and sacristans point it out as 
the vessel in which the “holy bread” is reserved for the dying. He 
who consumed Himself for love of man is passed by with coldness in 
the Orient. In the western countries, too, at the time of the great 
eastern schism, the Christian world had grown cold toward the 
Eucharistic Savior. Fortunately, about this period the Popes prescribed 
new regulations for the manner of treating the Holy Eucharist. Grad- 
ually the tabernacle was placed in the middle of the altar, and the 
Eucharistic Savior became the center of ecclesiastical life. 

The Orient took no part in any of these developments, for it had 
rejected the life-giving and ever progressive Papacy which had been 
founded on Christ and St. Peter. For this reason the Orient remained 
poor, both interiorly, with regard to the happiness and youthfulness 
of life, and exteriorly, with regard to the surrounding adornments of 
the Holy Eucharist. 

Its Triumphs 


Wonderful changes were brought about in the Eucharistic cult 
in the thirteenth century. The hanging tabernacle having proved 
inadequate, the Fourth Lateran Council (1215) ordained that the 
Blessed Sacrament should be preserved in a secure place. Soon after- 
wards the great and important turning point in the practical veneration 
and esteem of the Holy Eucharist arrived, namely, the institution of 
the Feast of Corpus Christi in 1264 by Pope Urban IV. 


The Blessed Sacrament Houses 


Through the Feast of Corpus Christi, though it was not universally 
celebrated until the following century, the Blessed Sacrament was 
brought much nearer to the hearts and minds of the faithful than in 
former times. The people craved to have the Holy Eucharist again 
directly under their eyes as in the periods of the hanging tabernacles. 
Accordingly, the Blessed Sacrament shrines were moved out from the 
walls so as to be visible from the nave of the church. Thus originated, 
in great cathedrals as well as in many churches, those marvelous little 
structures called “Blessed Sacrament houses,” which even today excite 
the admiration of all who behold them, and which bear eloquent 
testimony to a lively faith in the Blessed Sacrament. 

The Gothic style of architecture was at this period celebrating its 
greatest triumphs in the construction of magnificent cathedrals. Lov- 
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ingly and enthusiastically it grasped the idea of “Blessed Sacrament 
houses,” and placed in the churches, as if by magic, dwelling-places 
for our Lord which in elegance of construction and delicacy of exe- 
cution may be numbered among the most artistic and beautiful that 
art and architecture have ever produced. These abiding-places of our 
Lord were veritable sermons 
in stone on the love of God 
in the Blessed Sacrament. 
After the veneration of 
the Holy Eucharist had re- 
ceived such an impetus, the 
sacred vessels also increased 
in beauty of art and pre- 
ciousness of material. A 
glance into the museums, or 
into the treasuries and sac- 
risties of ancient monasteries, 
amply suffices to show what 
an immense wealth of sacred 
vessels resulted from the 
institution of the Feast of 
Corpus Christi. This feast 
also gave occasion for a new 
kind of sacred vessel, namely 
the monstrance. This is the 
sacred vessel now familiar 
and so beloved by Catholics: 
In the monstrance is Jesus, the tiny throne for our Sav- 
a ee vior when He is raised in 
Benediction. Faith assures us that as a flood of rays emanates from 
the sun and diffuses over the whole earth, so do rays of grace flow 
from the Sacred Host to enlighten and vivify souls. 








The Monstrance 


The celebration of the Feast of Corpus Christi was not confined 
to the interior of the church. The Eucharistic Savior was borne exult- 
ingly, beneath a canopy, into verdant fields and flowery groves, that He 
might give His blessing to the rejoicing people gathered about Him. At 
first our Lord was carried about enclosed in the pyx, but afterwards, 
exposed in the monstrance. Gothic art had constructed the most 
beautiful “Blessed Sacrament houses,” and again it was Gothic art 
that produced the first and most beautiful patterns of these sacred mon- 
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strances, It constructed its “Blessed Sacrament houses” in miniature — 
in monstrances of gold and silver— and adorned them with figures 
and symbols such as only the deep devotion of that time could conceive. 

Not less ingenious were the wonderful ostensoriums created by 
the Renaissance and the Roccoco style. To this very day, gold and 
jewels to the value of millions are contributed by rich and poor to 
sparkle on the throne of the Eucharistic God. And where ought the 
glittering gold, the brilliant diamond, the fine enamel work, be more 
justly found than on the throne of the Living God! 


The Tabernacle 


As we have seen, the Catholic Church endeavored to bring the 
Holy Eucharist ever nearer to the eyes and to the understanding of 
the faithful. Another improvement was found possible. The dwelling 
of the Most High was to be visible continually and by all, in order 
that constant adoration and veneration might be given to the Eucharistic 
God. The wall-tabernacle was gradually placed in the center, in the 
heart of the church, that is, in the middle of the altar. In 1614, Pope 
Paul V made it a rule for the churches of Rome to have altar-taber- 
nacles, and recommended the tabernacle to be adopted throughout the 
entire Church. Now the Holy Eucharist, the eternally gushing fountain 
of life and the heart of the Holy Church, reposes everywhere on our 
altars in the tabernacle. 


Its Glorification 


In this historical representation we have followed, step by step, 
the triumphal procession of the Holy Eucharist through the centuries. 
This triumphal procession had its modest origin in the youthful 
Church; soon nation after nation joined; then it won over the western 
countries, and finally the whole world. The Holy Eucharist conquers 
and triumphs, for God always conquers! 

From the very beginning, the Holy Eucharist has been the soul 
of God’s Church, the germ of Divine life animating all her members, 
the flame of Divine love which brightens and warms the hearts of 
the faithful. Its mystic love transforms the whole spiritual life of 
Its worshippers. The Blessed Sacrament of the Altar reveals the light 
of heaven, illuminating all Christian life in all its activities and in 
all the centuries. It is the great flame which has kept the world from 
perishing, and for the greatest mind as for the most illiterate, has 
BROUGHT HEAVEN DOWN TO EARTH. 

The Holy Eucharist, at once symbol and reality, expresses the 
sublime mystery of the Divine Essence, and the supreme love toward 
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men, which the Son of God, veiled in the Eucharist, radiates through- 


out the world. 


But from the very beginning there have been enemies of Christ 
in His Sacrament of Love. Yet they have failed, as error must ever 


Altar of Perpetual Exposition at the Perpetual 
Adoration Church, Mundelein, Illinois. The bal- 
dachin or canopied altar, far from being an innova- 
tion, is rather a revival of the ancient form of the 
**ciborium altar.’’ In centuries past, it was used to 
canopy the dove; today, the age of the glorification 
of the Holy Eucharist, it is the throne of Jesus 
exposed in the monstrance. (See page 392.) 





fail, against God’s truth 
and charity. The long 
line of heretics with their 
tenets — Gnostics, Donat- 
ists, Arians, Eutychians, 
Berengarians, Albigenses, 
Wykcliffites, Lutherans and 
Calvinists — have sought 
to extinguish the light of 
the sanctuary, but they 
only furnished more oil 
for the flame. Today the 
Torch of Faith, the Di- 
vine Presence in the tab- 
ernacle, burns as brightly 
as in the Cenacle on that 
first Maundy Thursday, 
1900 years ago, and all 
the heretics who have im- 
pudently and, insolently 
attempted the very life of 
the Christian Church, have 
gone their way. Christ’s 
altars are now more wide- 
spread than ever before, 
and the flame before them 
still glows, in witness of 
Christ’s Presence in a 
million shrines through- 
out the world. 

During all these cen- 
turies, when impious 
heretics sought to deny 
the Real Presence, God 


raised up learned and holy men to defend the doctrine of the Holy 
Eucharist. In fact, every vain and irreligious attempt of men to 
insult the God of the Eucharist proved a new triumph for the Hidden 
Lord. Thus when Peter the Chanter at the commencement of the 
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thirteenth century launched his false doctrine against the Blessed Sacra- 
ment, the Church, seeing the danger to the faithful, at once ordained 
in protest that the Sacred Host be elevated immediately after the 
Consecration for the people to see and adore. When the Albigenses 
sought to stifle Eucharistic devotion, triumphal processions were held. 

And so the ritual of the Church marks the progress of the triumph 
of the Blessed Sacrament. To every new error against the Real 
Presence the Church opposed greater and singular devotion. In the 
nineteenth century there arose a great desire not only for daily adora- 
tion of the Blessed Sacrament, but also for adoration throughout the 
whole night. There are congregations of men and women devoted to 
this sublime occupation of the angels, of rendering unceasing homage 
to the God of Love and the Lord of Life upon our altars. Today, 
on more altars than ever before, there is Exposition of the Most Blessed 
Sacrament, that glorification of the Real Presence of Christ in the 
Eucharist which rejoices the heavens and draws down streams of grace 
and salvation to earth. The Exposition of the Most Blessed Sacra- 
ment is the triumphal right due to the victories of Jesus Christ. 

With the growth of a more ardent love of the Blessed Sacrament 
there developed also a great desire to receive Holy Communion more 
frequently. Pope Pius X, of blessed memory, was the “Apostle of 
the Eucharist” whom heaven gave to our age to make it the “Age of 
the Eucharist,” to make it the age of frequent Communion, when young 
and old are encouraged to heed the voice of the Master from the 
tabernacle: “Come to Me, all!” 

The success of the National and International Eucharistic Con- 
gresses being held in old and newly civilized and Christian countries, 
gives evidence of the wave of Eucharistic devotion which pervades the 
earth. The nearer the approach of the end of time, the more will the 
Holy Eucharist be glorified. Great will be the triumph of the Most 
Blessed Sacrament, but only for the children of God. 

We need but consider the widespread practice of daily Holy Com- 
munion, the solemn Exposition and Perpetual Adoration, to realize 
that we are privileged to live in the days of the triumph of the Holy 
Eucharist. Ah, when once we shall have exchanged this exile for the 
Heavenly Jerusalem, when faith which now shrouds the Sacred Host 
shall have given way to the ravishing love of blissful, unending 
possession, — ah, what a flood of Divine glory shall we see break forth 
from Him whom we here adored veiled in the Sacred Host! But till 
then may we render to our Hidden God a loving, generous, sacrificial 
adoration, exulting in faith as we gaze upon the Tabernacle and pray: 


THY EUCHARISTIC KINGDOM COME! — 


—_ 


—-— 
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Shelia’s Chalice 


HE rarest and most beautiful chalice I have ever used at 

the Holy Sacrifice, relates an English priest, was in a 
small village church in western Ireland. As I was 
vesting in the sacristy and removed the chalice from its 
leather case, I drew back in astonishment to see before 
me so magnificent an achievement of the gold-smith’s art. 
The cup of the chalice, beautifully polished, rested on a 
foot richly set with precious jewels, bespeaking the pre- 
ciousness of that which it was to contain. The beauty of the altar 
furnishings, the cleanliness of the place and the good taste and order 
with which everything was arranged, led me to think that the pastor 
must be a great lover of the Most Blessed Sacrament. 

Near the altar, kneeling in devout prayer, I noticed a peasant 
woman, barefooted, poorly but neatly dressed, whose snow-white hair 
encircled a face that shone with extraordinary mildness and amiability. 
Doubtless she is the sacristan, I thought. She was also among those 
who received Holy Communion at my Mass. Later, when we were at 
breakfast, I remarked to the pastor: “You have a treasure in your 
church. How do you happen to possess such a chalice?” 

“This chalice has a history,’’ he answered. ‘“‘You probably noticed 
a woman kneeling close to the Gospel side of the altar? It was she 
who presented the chalice to the church.’ 

“But how can that be?’’ I answered in astonishment; ‘“‘she seems 
to be extremely poor, and this chalice must have cost at least two 
thousand dollars.’’ ' 

“So it did,’ he answered; ‘‘and though the chalice is beautiful, 
it cannot compare with the beauty of the soul of its donor. Her name 
is Shelia Powers. She has lived a life such as one reads about in the 
legends of the saints. I will tell you the history of the chalice, and 
later we will visit Shelia herself.” 

At that moment someone knocked at the door, and a woman with 
anxious face entered, exclaiming: ‘‘O Father, do come quickly; Shelia 
Powers has had a stroke and I fear she will soon be dying.’”’ Without 
delay the pastor arose and invited me to accompany him. A short 
way down the street we entered a neat little cottage, and there on a 
bed of straw lay Shelia, to whom I had given Holy Communion less 
than an hour before. The expression of her face was heavenly. A 
sweet smile played about her lips; her hands were folded on her 
breast; her whole appearance was a profession of her faith in the 
omnipresence of God. While the pastor administered. Extreme Unction 
she gave repeated signs that she was following the ceremony with 
full consciousness. At the words of the last. absolution she closed her 
eyes and quietly breathed her last. The pastor then recited the prayers 
for the departed, amid the sobs and tears of the villagers assembled in 
this and the adjoining room. 

On our return to the rectory the pastor related to me the history 
of the chalice. Some forty years previously he had been appointed 
pastor of this parish. Among all his parishioners he found none more 
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pious and faithful in their religious duties than John Powers and his 
wife and sixteen-year-old daughter Shelia. A few years afterward an 
epidemic carried off the pious parents, and Shelia, thrown on her own 
resources, had to work hard to support herself; yet she always found 
time to launder the church linens and to perform with the greatest 
exactness the duties of sacristan, in which she found all her delight. 
One day she approached the pastor and asked whether he did not think 
some new furnishings might be purchased for the altar. The pastor 
smiled and said: ‘“‘That would give me great joy, my child, but where 
are we to get the money?” ‘Oh,’”’ answered Shelia naively, “I have 
managed to save eighty dollars and I should like to give it as an 
offering for my dear departed parents.’’ The pastor felt this would 
be too great a sacrifice on Shelia’s part and would accept only twenty 
dollars, with which he purchased a pair of candlesticks and some altar 
linens. 

From this time on, Shelia’s love for her hidden God in the 
Blessed Sacrament seemed daily to increase. One day she came to 
the pastor in tears. She had just returned from the city, where, in 
the home of a wealthy family to which some business had taken her, 
she had seen a lavish display of exquisite silverware. The lady of 
the house was dressed in keeping with the magnificent furnishings of 
her palatial home, and at each movement of her hands or turning of 
her body, Shelia noted the flashing of rich gems. In other places, too, 
she was impressed by the extravagance in dress even of people in 
ordinary circumstances. “It hurts me very much,” Shelia complained 
to the pastor, “‘to see our dear Lord in a chalice of such poor metal 
while people adorn their houses and their bodies with so much mag- 
nificence.’”’ Then, drawing forth a small purse, she pressed a roll of 
bills into the pastor’s hand and begged him to buy a chalice which 
would be more exquisite than the silver goblets and more richly 
bejewelled than the rings which she had seen. 

Much as the pastor admired the lively faith and sacrificial love 
of the girl, he felt he ought not to accept the money. ‘A chalice such 
as you have in mind,’ he answered, “would cost upwards of two 
thousand dollars. And when you grow older, you will have need of 
your money.’’— “When I grow old, our dear Lord will provide for 
me,”’ rejoined Shelia. ‘‘As for myself, I will have but one care: to 
serve God with all that I am and have.” 

Some days afterward, Shelia exclaimed in a burst of enthusiasm: 
“From now on I shall wear neither shoes nor stockings, and live on 
bread and milk, in order to save every penny I can to buy the chalice!” 
The pastor, thinking it but a passing whim, told her she might at 
least try it; but he was yet to learn the strength of will and per- 
severance of this young Irish maiden. True, it was not unusual at 
that time for peasant girls to go barefooted in summer, and the diet 
of many of them included little more than that on which Shelia 
purposed to fare. But it was not long before Shelia substituted water 
for milk; and her bare feet, always peculiarly sensitive and tender, 
carried her in winter no less than in summer over the rough ways to 
the beds of the sick and dying and to the cottages of the poor, to 
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offer help and consolation. Not seldom her footsteps were marked 
with blood. Friends sought to shake her resolution, and others less 
kindly disposed ridiculed her, but the brave girl would not allow her- 
self to be swerved by the opinions of others. Her one thought was to 
bring honor to Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament, and to this end she 
cheerfully brought every sacrifice. 

When Shelia was about twenty-two years old, the pastor was 
transferred to a distant parish; and when, after many years, he was 
recalled by his bishop to this parish, he had forgotten all about Shelia. 
Knowing the laxness of many of the people when he had previously 
been stationed there, he felt somewhat discouraged about returning. 
But a Jesuit Father whom he met on the way, and who had recently 
been there, assured him that it was one of the most fervent parishes in 
the diocese. ‘‘And you will find one parishioner there,’ he added, 
“for whose sake alone you will be well rewarded in’ returning. She 
is a sacrificial soul, and all the people love and honor her as a 
mother. She instructs the children, visits and nurses the sick, and 
is a consoler to all who suffer. Her devotion to the Most Blessed 
Sacrament is remarkable, and she counts no sacrifice too great when 
there is question of honoring her Eucharistic Lord. It is owing to 
her influence that during the last twenty years there has not been a 
single case of drunkenness in the parish, and not a member of the 
parish has been arraigned in court.” 

“Ah,” thought the pastor, “could that be Shelia?’ And the 
remembrance of her heroic resolution flashed through his mind. He 
wondered whether she had carried it out. What was his astonishment, 
when he arrived, to find the beautiful chalice already in use, and Shelia 
living the life of a saint... 

‘“‘What a treasure we have lost in her I cannot express in words,” 
the pastor concluded. And too deeply moved to speak further of the 
dear departed one, he arose and went outdoors, leaving me alone to 
reflect on the life story of this simple but heroic soul. 





Benefits of Holy Mass and Holy Communion 
for the Poor Souls 


the principal and most efficacious are the offering of Holy Mass 

and Holy Communion. Who would doubt the salutary and pre- 
cious effects of Holy Communion! To those who receive Him, our Lord 
speaks as He did to His apostles: ‘I will not now call you servants, but 
friends” (John. xv. 15). While the soul, adorned with innocence and 
enkindled with love, humbly surrenders herself to the mysterious 
tokens of Jesus’ love and speaks to Him heart to heart, offering her- 
self wholly to this most loving Lord, is there any favor which He 
could refuse her? Could the chains of purgatory withstand the burn- 
ing tears which she sheds on the bosom of her Savior? Even an 
earthly friend could not remain insensible to such pleadings. Shall 


\ MONG all good works which one may apply to the poor souls, 
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we then grieve Jesus, who has declared Himself to be our best friend, 
by thinking Him less merciful and more difficult to move? 

In Holy Communion, Jesus Christ Himself prays, through the 
soul, to appease the justice of His Father. He Himself pleads in an 
incomprehensible manner in the heart which receives Him. What 
power Holy Communion concedes to us! 

The brother of St. Mary Magdalen de Pazzi appeared to the saint 
after his death and told her that he required a certain number of 
Holy Communions in order to be delivered from purgatory. The saint 
hastened to fulfill his request, and the soul of her brother received 
alleviation and finally release from its pains. 

If, then, the virtue of Holy Communion is so great, what must 
be the power of the sublime Sacrifice of the Mass, whereby the Sacrifice 
of reconciliation is offered and the Sacrifice of Calvary is renewed! 
Here Christ offers Himself to His Father by the hands of the priest 
just as He offered Himself on the Cross, with all His wounds, His 
pains and His Blood. This is an infinite, a Divine Sacrifice, of infinite 
worth, for the Victim is God Himself. 

A famous captain was once overtaken by a dreadful storm at sea. 
Taking in his arms a little child which was among the passengers, he 
raised it to heaven and implored God to save them from the tempest 
for this child’s sake. At the same moment the ocean grew calm. 
Now, if the innocence of an ordinary child exerts such a powerful 
influence over the Heart of God, how great must be the power of the 
perfect holiness, of the infinite purity of the Son of God Himself! 

“All other good works combined,’’ says the holy Cure of Ars, 
“cannot equal in worth the holy Sacrifice of the Mass, because these 
are the works of men, but the Mass is the work of God. Even martyr- 
dom is as nothing in comparison with it, since this is the sacrifice of 
a human being, whereas Holy Mass is the Sacrifice of God for men.” 

According to St. Jerome, a poor soul ceases to suffer during the 
time a Holy Mass is offered in its behalf. The same illustrious doctor 
of the Church holds that at every Holy Mass many souls leave purga- 
tory and enter heaven. 

A poor soul once appeared to a monk who was wrapt in prayer 
and said to him: “I am sentenced to fifteen years in purgatory. Oh, 
help me through your prayers and Holy Masses!’”’ On the following 
day the monk offered up Holy Mass for this poor soul with great 
devotion and tears, whereupon the deceased appeared to him anew 
and thanked him most heartily for his mercy, telling him that the 
Lord had remitted the entire punishment to which he had at first 
been sentenced. 

Yet, though the fruits of Holy Mass are infinite, and though often- 
times souls are released by a single Mass, we must not conclude that 
this is so for all poor souls. For, as St. Thomas teaches: “Although 
the virtue of Holy Mass is infinite, the application of its merits by 
God is necessarily limited and is proportioned to the zeal, the devotion 
and the state of soul of those who offer it or for whom it is offered. 
We should, therefore, not be content with having only one Holy Mass 
said for the souls of our deceased, but as many as possible. 




















The Joyous Resurrection 





 LLELUIA! Alleluia! ALLELUIA! This is the shout 
lof joy, the cry of victory which re-echoes in the 
House of God today. All the festivals of the year 
invite spiritual joy, but Easter Sunday is the most 
joyful of all. Holy Mother Church, as if unable 
to find words for her ecstatic rapture, repeats again 
and again, Alleluia! Alleluia! Easter Sunday is 
distinguished from all other festivals as the Mother 
of God is distinguished from all other saints; for it is the greatest of 
all festivals, and, as it were, the mother of them all. All signs of 
sadness have disappeared from the House of God and from the cere- 
monies of the Church; signs of joy replace the ritual of mourning. 
Oh, how happy, how joyous a day was this to all the patriarchs 

and prophets when they were first blessed with the sight of Him for 
whom they had longed for so many ages! To them, in limbo, Christ 
descended as soon as His Soul left His Sacred Body on the Cross. 
How glorious was the sight of His triumph over all the powers of 
darkness, how encouraging His conquest of the strongholds of hell. 
Limbo became a place of joy, for the King of glory had entered in. 
Early in the morning on Easter Sunday, being the third day, the 
day appointed for our Lord’s resurrection, His Soul returns in triumph 
from limbo and, entering into His Sacred Body, imparts to it a new 
and immortal life. Instead of the winding-sheet in which He had been 
wrapped, Jesus now emerges glorious in His Body, impassible and 
immortal. Jesus retains the mark of His Wounds in His glorified 
Body. They are for His own eternal praise, for they are signs of His 
obedience unto death, the signs of His perfect victory over hell and 
death, and the seals confirming His dominion over all creatures. These 
sacred, glorious Wounds are a pledge of the peace restored between 
God and us; they are a confirmation of our hope in the merits of 
Christ; they are a perpetual voice imploring grace and mercy from 
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the Father for our sinfulness, and a constant exhortation to love our 
Savior who endured so many and painful sufferings for love of us. 
On the day of judgment these Wounds will shine with radiant splendor 
for the joy of the elect and the grief of the reprobates who, trembling, 
shall look on Him whom they pierced. 


The Joy of Mary 


The holy gospels recount that Jesus, after His resurrection, ap- 
peared many times to His disciples: to Simon Peter, to the disciples 
of Emmaus, to Magdalen, to the apostles assembled in the Cenacle 
and on the shores of Lake Tiberias. Can we suppose, even for an 
instant, that He deprived His most holy Mother of these apparitions? 
Ah, no! The humility of the Holy Virgin concealed the touching and 
glorious mysteries of love which rejoiced her heart after the sad and 
sorrowful days of the Passion; but our faith can easily penetrate the 
veil by which the Mother and the Son hid from all human eyes their 
sacred and intimate communications. 

The Blessed Virgin Mary had taken the greatest part in the suf- 
ferings of her Son and our Savior; she consequently was entitled to 
the greatest part in His resurrection joys. She had been first at the 
martyrdom; she had claim to be first in the triumph. She had been 
faithful unto the end; she rightfully deserved the fullest participation 
in the joys of victory. Who will doubt but that, as the stone was 
rolled away from His tomb, Jesus was with His Mother? What tender 
outpourings, what heavenly conversations, what sweet embraces united 
the gloriously risen Son with His true and faithful Mother! Too 
blissful for earthly contemplation is this sublime meeting. We can 
only felicitate our Mother Mary on her happiness by addressing her 
with the canticle of Holy Church: “Rejoice and be glad, O Virgin 
Mother; Alleluia! He whom thou wast meet to bear, Alleluia! As 
He promised has arisen, Alleluia!” 


Joy of the Holy Women 


Wherever the Gospel of Christ is preached, the zeal and devoted- 
ness of the holy women is proclaimed. Faithful to Jesus beyond the 
grave, they “bought sweet spices, that coming they might anoint” Him. 
Such was the ardor of their love to render this tender service to Jesus 
that “very early in the morning...they come to the sepulchre.” In 
their zeal, they thought not of the heavy stone, but as they hastened 
to the garden, they asked one another: “Who shall roll us back the 
stone?” They trusted, however, in God, and their confidence was 
not confounded. St. Matthew tells us: “An angel of the Lord descended 
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from heaven: and coming rolled back the stone, and sat upon it.” 

Thus God rewarded the zeal and perseverance of these pious 
women. They were the first to learn of the resurrection of Jesus 
because they had displayed the greater compassion and zeal. The 
angel who struck terror into the hearts of the soldiers, gave a message 
of joy to the holy women: “Be not affrighted. Ye seek Jesus of 
Nazareth, who was Crucified; HE IS RISEN; He is not here... but 
go tell His disciples and Peter that He goeth before you into Galilee; 
there you shall see Him, as He told you.” Calmness and confidence 
were imparted to the hearts of the holy women, BECAUSE THEY WERE 
SEEKING JESUS, and they were made the messengers of the glorious 
mysteries even to the apostles. 

“He is risen!” What a sound of triumph in this word! How 
it has re-echoed through the universe! How many millions of tongues 
have repeated it with joyous ALLELUIA! 


Joy of the Apostles 


“For fear of the Jews,” the apostles trembled, they hid, they 
refused to believe. Some of them obstinately refused to give credence 
to an event which they must have expected, since they adored Him 
who had so often and so clearly predicted it to them. But, behold, 
when the Master appears to them, His countenance expresses infinite 
goodness and meekness. Rays of light shoot forth from His sacred 
Wounds. He appears at the same time so affable, so full of majesty. 
His repeated greeting is “PEACE be to you!” and His condescension 
finally prompts from the incredulous Thomas that act of loving faith: 
“My Lord and my God!” The timidity and incredulity of the apostles 
teach us how much need we have of grace in order to believe. Later, 
these pillars of the Church will prove by their labors and heroic 
sufferings, with what wonderful things their faith and fidelity can 
inspire them for love of this risen God. 


Joy of the Christian World 


Today the Christian world rejoices because the founder of the 
Christian religion has proved Himself, by His glorification, to be the 
Son of God; wherefore all His doctrines, institutions, sacraments and 
promises, rest upon Divine authority. Victory is ever the cause of - 
joy, because evils are vanquished and precious possessions obtained. 
The doctrine of the resurrection has rescued us from the night of 
infidelity and rejoices us with the possession of belief in the Divinity 
of Jesus Christ, in our own Redemption and in the immortality of 
our souls. Let us unite with angelic choirs today in a joyous ALLELUIA. 
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The Home Sanctified 





EEP in significance is the Feast of the Solemnity of St. Joseph, 
which we celebrate this year on Wednesday, April 18th. Very 
appropriately has this day been selected for conferences on 
family life. St. Joseph, head of the Holy Family at Nazareth, 
is looked upon and invoked as the model and patron of the true 
Christian father. May the fruit of these conferences for the 
Catholics of the United States be a higher conception of the sac- 
rament of matrimony and an encouragement to take upon them- 
selves seriously the sacred obligations which this state entails. The world today, 
with family life disrupted by the evils of divorce, is sadly in need of family love, 
family harmony and conjugal fidelity. For examples of these domestic virtues it 

may look with profit to the Holy Family of Nazareth. 

Society is but a development of the family. It is from the root of the family 
that good and Christian citizens will be given to the nation. The family is the 
salvation of the nation. In the true Christian family burns that fire which cleanses 
society from dross—the fire of piety and charity. Where this fire burns on the 
hearth, the home will be a blessed house of prayer, lighted by the spirit of sacrifice, 
cemented by the bonds of charity and settled on the firm foundations of peaceful 
contentment. 








The Trinity on Earth 
For the most sublime spirit of piety ever found in a home on earth, we must 
look to the Holy Family of Nazareth. There we shall perceive the holiness which 
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should surround every family hearth. The Holy Family was an 
object of veneration to the angels; it has always been the object of 
reverence and imitation of true Catholics. St. Leonard of Port 
Maurice says: “The Holy Family is neither all Divine nor all human, 
but participates of both: therefore it is justly called the ‘trinity on 
earth. Where shall words be found to picture worthily this admirable 
trinity of Jesus, Mary and Joseph! Venerate the Holy Trinity, the 
Father, Son and Holy Ghost, but honor also the ‘trinity that dwelt 
on earth.’ Engrave on your heart the names of Jesus, Mary and 
Joseph. Teach them to your children; let them be on your lips in 


life and in death.” 
A House of Prayer 


Of what admirable virtues the Holy Family is the model! Piety 
and union reigned there. It was the sanctuary of holiness and of all 
virtues practiced to perfection. Nazareth was a House of Prayer. 
There never was a spot on earth from whence such ardent prayers 
ascended to heaven as from Nazareth. The angels gazed down in 
wonder; the Heavenly Father bent down with complacency. If our 
Catholic homes were homes of prayer, if morning prayer, evening 
prayer, meal prayers and the holy Rosary were recited daily, members . 
capable to renew and save decaying society would come forth from 
such homes. Especially if the Eucharistic spirit were nourished in 
the home through frequent attendance at Holy Mass and reception of 
Holy Communion, the spirit of Jesus, which is a spirit of love, peace 
and joy, would enter and dwell in that home. 


The Light of Sacrifice 


In the House of Nazareth dwelt also the spirit of sacrifice. It 
was a privilege for St. Joseph to supply the necessaries of life for 
Jesus and Mary, but it likewise meant sacrifice on his part. It meant 
the long fatiguing journey from Bethlehem to Egypt, the labors in 
a heathen country. It meant toil in the little shop at Nazareth. Fathers 
of families, take St. Joseph for your model! Unite your sacrifices 
with those of the foster father of Jesus. Your toil will be fructified 
and your family will be blessed. How often has the weary toil of 
a faithful father brought benedictions to his home and loved ones! 

As St. Joseph, realize your dignity as head of your family, assume 
the responsibility of the charge with which heaven entrusts you. Love 
your wife as Joseph loved Mary, and cherish your children as Joseph 
cherished Jesus. This will strengthen the bond of love and union in 
the family. Your children will grow up to be your joy and con- 
solation, for your example will have a salutary influence on them, and 
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they will remember you with gratitude when death shall have called 
you from their midst. 


The Bond of Charity 


Happy the home which is an abode of charity. Who could describe 
the charity which reigned in the home of Nazareth! How tender and 
holy were the affections which united Mary and Joseph! How ardent 
the flames of their charity toward Jesus! Every Christian home should 
be like unto the holy home of Nazareth, should be permeated with 
true sacrificial charity. A charity, patient, meek and forgiving, should 
unite husband and wife; a love, devoted, affectionate and sacrificial, 
should weld the hearts of brothers and sisters. But it is especially 
the mother who must preserve the flame of charity on the family 
hearth. She can do so if she has a God-loving heart, a prayerful 
heart, a joyful heart, a sacrificial heart. Happy the home where 
charity rules: there all crosses are carried with ease, all tears are 
sweetened. God lavishes His benedictions on such a home, and pro- 
tecting angels hover over it. 

When St. Joseph remembered that he was the guardian of Mary, 
the foster father of Jesus, the head of the Holy Family, his heart 
poured itself out in charity on Jesus and Mary. This charity inflamed 
him with a generous love, inclining him to a perfect devotedness to 
their service. O blessed fruit of love which fathers and mothers must 
produce in their lives in order to make their home an abode of charity! 


Sanctuary of Peaceful Contentment 


The holy house of Nazareth was a sanctuary of contentment. The 
Holy Family knew naught of elaborate furniture, nor of costly apart- 
ments, nor of dainty meals. All was simple, nay, austere. But the 
dwellers in that blessed home of peace were content with little. 

Heaven’s benediction of peace hovers over that home where con- 
tentment dwells. And the practice of true domestic virtues will draw 
down this benediction. “Be content with little instead of much,” we 
are admonished by the Holy Ghost (Ecclus. xxix. 29). In a house 
where everything is demanded in profusion, where extravagance pre- 
vails, where complaints are heard at every trivial inconvenience or 
sacrifice, the spirit of Christ does not dwell. But when the members 
of the family are content with what God gives, though it be simple 
raiment and scanty food, and when for that little, daily thanks are 
offered up to the Heavenly Father, there dwells the spirit of Christ 
and there will be found a truer enjoyment of happiness than in a 
princely mansion where discontent dwells. “The life of the laborer 
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who is content with what he hath shall be sweet” (Ecclus. xl. 18), is 
the promise of Eternal Truth to those who labor honestly. Jesus 
worked “in the sweat of His brow”; Joseph toiled amidst fatigue and 
hardship; Mary labored diligently. 

It is a great consolation to look upon the Son of the Most High, 
His Virgin Mother and His pious foster father in their life of prayer, 
sacrifice, charity and contentment. The holy house of Nazareth is 
a model for every home. May every Christian family be modeled upon 
the Holy Family of Nazareth! 





So Good St. Joseph Wouldn’t Forget... 


chair and puffed leisurely at his briar pipe, idly musing as he 
watched the blue curls of smoke rising above his head. His 
smooth-shaven face and regular features were partly concealed by a 
wide bandage which encircled his brow and came down over his right 
eye. Some days previously he had been wounded in a dangerous 
skirmish and had, like all the Europeans of the country, come to the 
French hospital in this African town for treatment. Now he was well 
on the road to recovery. Today, for the first time, the physician had 
allowed him to leave his room and to rest in the shadowy arcade, away 
from the noise and heat. The brilliant hued flowers in the court-yard 
drooped beneath the hot breezes, and gay colored butterflies hovered 
about them. From the windows of the building opposite came the 
sound of animated chattering, and then the sweet refrain of a French 
song, sung by clear childish voices. It was the little negro girls in 
their work-room across the way, under the direction of Sister Clara. 
Sister Clara was a tiny person, of magnetic personality, appearing 
so delicate in her gray habit that her face seemed almost transparent 
beneath her white coif. One would at first have taken her to be 
already advanced in years. But when she was engaged in conversation 
her face became animated with a youthful glow and her clear blue 
eyes shone with vivacity. She was the head nurse of this large 
hospital, which now embraced the hospital proper, the orphanage with 
its adjoining work-rooms and the asylum for the poor. The blacks 
venerated her as a saint, and in fact all who came in contact with 
her, no matter of what race or creed, regarded her with highest esteem. 
Major Kinley was suddenly roused from his reveries by the 
rustling of skirts and the rattling of beads. Sister Clara and another 
Sister, on their way to the chapel, stopped to inquire cheerfully after 
his health, and asked if he would not like to visit the chapel while 
the altar was being decorated. He assured them he would love to 
do so and politely followed the two nuns. The fragrance of flowers 
and incense wafted toward them as they entered, and the soft light 
streaming through the colored windows inspired the young English- 
man with a feeling of peace and reverence. 


M AJOR KINLEY reclined among the snowy pillows of his wheel 
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When his eyes had grown accustomed to the semi-darkness, he 
looked about the chapel, admiring its charming simplicity and spotless 
cleanliness. As he passed down the aisle he noticed a statue of St. 
Joseph in a niche at the side, and stopped short in surprise as his eyes 
caught sight of a curious trinket suspended from the neck of the saint. 
It was a miniature sewing machine. Not daring to believe he had seen 
aright, he raised himself on tiptoe to examine it more closely. Just 
then Sister Clara came up beside him. 

The Sister smiled in amusement, beckoned him to accompany her 
to the door, and when they had reached the arcade, said: ‘“‘The pendant 
which hangs from the neck of St. Joseph’s statue is not an ornament, 
as you no doubt think, but simply a touching petition of my little 
workers. You see, we are badly in need of a sewing machine in our 
work-room so that we can fill the orders more quickly and thus be 
enabled to take care of more little negro girls, but our community has 
had such heavy expenses this year that we cannot think of buying any 
new equipment. So my ingenious little charges have turned to St. 
Joseph, who is all powerful in heaven. And because they feared he 
might forget about our sewing machine among the many petitions 
which are addressed to him every day, they had our gardener make 
this tiny model to hang about his neck so that he might be continually 
reminded of our request. 

Major Kinley laughed heartily at this explanation, but ere he 
could reply a bell rang, calling the Sister to other duties, and she 
disappeared like a shadow. Thoughtfully he relighted his pipe and 
walked slowly up and down the flower-bordered arcade. This story of 
simple, childlike trust awakened in him memories of his own childhood, 
and a happy smile lighted up his face. 

And behold! A few days later a large crate arrived at the 
hospital, addressed to Sister Clara. Great was the curiosity of all as 
they stood about while the gardener carefully opened it and revealed 
to their astonished eyes a wonderful sewing machine, as fine as even 
the most imaginative of the little negroes had dared to picture. Skip- 
ping and dancing and shouting with glee, the little band of workers 
crowded around Sister Clara, who hastened with them to the chapel to 
thank St. Joseph and to remove from his neck the now superfluous 
reminder of their needs. But what was their surprise to find that it 
had already disappeared. Had the saint himself disposed of it, since 
he had answered their prayer and now no longer needed to be re- 
minded of their petition? After a fervent prayer of thanksgiving, 
they sang a hymn in honor of St. Joseph, putting into it all the ardor 
of their hearts. 

From the door-step, Major Kinley looked on with seeming dis- 
interestedness. The hand in his pocket fingered a tiny sewing 
machine — just such a one as had erstwhile hung about the neck of 
St. Joseph. Witnessing these touching expressions of joy and gratitude, 
he found it difficult to restrain the tears which glistened in his eyes. 

As Sister Clara in the midst of her jubilant band passed him on 
leaving the chapel, she extended to him her hand and whispered know- 
ingly: “You have ministered well as the steward of St. Joseph.” 
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{rittle frovers 


in Many Lands 





Reading in your catechism you will find: “The Church is One, 
Holy, Catholic and Apostolic.” It is “Holy” because in all ages, 
among all nations, and at all times it has produced types of holiness. 
Among the fruits of holiness reaped in our own times are many saintly 

children, boys and girls 
| who in their earliest years 
seem to have attained the 
splendors of sanctity. This 
is strikingly noticeable 
since Pope Pius X, the 
“Pope of the Eucharist” 
and lover of little ones, 
invited children to come 
to Jesus in Holy Com- 
munion, even as Jesus 
called them, blessed them 
and embraced them when 
on earth. 

In every country there 
have been holy children 
in recent years. We shall 
mention but a few, and 
perhaps in later issues we 
shall tell you more about 
cach one of these little 
lovers. 








a F re An ardent lover of 


FRANCE was LITTLE 
The ciborium Jesus loves best is the PETER D’AIRELLE. He 





innocent heart of a child y - 
received his first Holy 


Communion when only seven years old. Thereafter, he rose very 
early to go to Jesus every day. He brought many sacrifices to do 
this, for his father did not wish him to appear so pious. Daily Com- 
munion helped Little Peter overcome his hasty temper and other faults, 
and he died a saintly child on Holy Thursday, 1913. 

Many saintly children have been attracted to the Most Blessed 
Sacrament in GERMANY since the decree of early Communion. Among 
them was CLARA BOSCHER, who lived a life closely united with Jesus. 
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At work, at play, at school, at home, she whispered in her heart: “All 
for love of Thee, O Jesus.” She longed for Holy Communion; re- 
ceived Jesus often, and died when eighteen, giving proofs of genuine 
sanctity. : 

SPAIN has given a beautiful model for children in ANTONIO 
MARTINEZ MINGO, a little boy full of life, vivacity and grace. His 
first baby words were of Jesus. Often be begged his pious mother to 
tell him about the Infant Jesus. He made his first Holy Communion 
on the Feast of the Assumption, August 15, 1927, when seven years 
old and received Holy Communion almost daily until the time of his 
holy death on February 23, 1929. 

One of the most privileged children of our time was LITTLE 
NELLIE OF HOLY GOD, a saintly IRISH child. She received her 
first Holy Communion when only four and one-half years old. The 
Jesuit Father found her fully prepared not only in piety and the desire 
to receive Jesus, but also because she had a true knowledge of the 
Blessed Sacrament. Even when far from the chapel in her sick room, 
she knew when our Lord was exposed on the altar. Little Nellie “fled” 
to Holy God at 3 P.M. on February 2, 1908. 

IN SUNNY ITALY many flowers of the Eucharist have blossomed 
in recent years. One of the most fragrant was GUSTAVE MARIA 
BRUNI, called the “Little Seraph of the Blessed Sacrament,” because 
of his burning love for Jesus in the tabernacle. He was born on 
May 6, 1903, and even when a baby loved to receive the “kiss of 
Jesus” when his mother came home from Church. When only six he 
received his first Holy Communion, and went to the Holy Table nearly 
every day until his holy death on February 10, 1911. 

SOUTH AMERICA has its “LITTLE TERESA”, a lover of Jesus 
in our times. She was privileged to play with the Child Jesus, and 
He often said to her: “Teresa, tell Me that you love Me.” She obtained 
the conversion of many sinners through her sacrifices, and Holy Com- 
munion was her very life. 

Our OWN UNITED STATES has not failed in producing flowers 
of holiness. Striking among them is JANE BERNADETTE McCLORY 
who died at the age of nine years on June 25, 1929. Almost from 
her cradle, Little Jane’s heart was attracted to the Eucharistic Heart 
of Jesus. Sacrifices for His love were her joy. When only five she 
longed to receive Jesus in Holy Communion. Since her death, favors 
have been obtained through her intercession. 

In our homes and schools there are thousands of little Eucharistic 
lovers whose souls are pure and whose hearts are burning with love 
for Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament. But all little lovers do not die 








TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 389 


young. Many grow up to be lovers of Jesus in the world, or Eucharis- 
tic priests and nuns. Love Jesus, dear children, love Him very much. 
There is nothing greater, nothing higher, nothing holier on earth than 
to be a lover of the Blessed Sacrament. 


VIRTUE FOR APRIL: For love of Jesus in the Blessed Sacra- 
ment, bring a sacrifice in preparation for Holy Communion on the day 
before you receive, and one in thanksgiving on the day itself, by 
yielding cheerfully to another’s wishes, or by cheerfully giving in to 
another in a disagreement. 

ASPIRATION: Praised and adored be without end, the Most 
Blessed Sacrament. (300 days indulgence every time.) 


Eucharistic Knights and Handmaids of St. Agnes School, 
Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania (Concluded) 





Tabernacle Guards 


These Knights assist at Holy Mass and receive Holy Communion several 
times weekly. 








Regis Gibbons 
Robert Grattan 
Bernard Griffin 
Edward Griffin 
John Griffin 
Andrew Hallas 
James Harper 
Charles Harris 
Thomas Holleran 
Joseph Hughes 
Lawrence Hughes 
Vincent Jasin 
John Joyce 
Vincent Joyce 
John Kerr 
William Kilgallon 
Robert Killeen 
Thomas Killeen 
Alan Kistler 
David Kowach 
George Kuchma 
Frederick Kuntz 
Francis Leary 
Norbert Leary 
Albert Leckenby 
John Lee 
Edward Lies 
Charles Logue 
John Lopinsky 


James Martin 
John Martin 
Robert Martin 
William Martin 
Ralph Mecca 
Raymond Miller 
James Muldowney 
Thomas Muldowney 
Harry Mulholland 
Cornelius Murray 
Wilbert Murray 
William Murray 
Robert O'Hara 
Michael O'Lare 
Michael O'Malley 
Frank Pacillio 
Thomas Polis 
John Polkis 
Robert Ponds 
Stanley Ratkus 
William Rice 
Alphonsus Rock 
William Roman 
Frank Rondinella 
Robert Schwenger 
Vincent Steimer 
James Sutton 
Stanley Tokich 
Joseph Tulenko 
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James McClure 
Patrick McDonough 
Edward McKeown 
Robert McKeown 
Joseph McKnight 
Thomas McKnight 
James McMahon 
James McNicholas 


Edward Wagner 
Peter Walker 
Daniel Walsh 
William Ward 
Lawrence White 
William Wolf 
John Yost 


Tabernacle Guardians 
These Handmaids assist at Holy Mass and receive Holy Communion 


several times weekly. 


Amelia Diulius 
Mary Diulius 
Winifred Elford 
Catherine Farrell 
Anna Ferguson 
Mary Agnes Flaherty 
Lois Fox 

Clare Frisoli 

Mary Funk 
Dorothy Gardom 
Dorothy Gillespie 
Margaret Glynn 
Florence Gormley 
Margaret Griffin 
Mildred Griffin 
Rita Griffin 

Mary Grimm 
Nora Grimm 

Inez Haley 

Mary Hill 
Margaret Jollie 
Martha Jollie 
Anna Marie Joyce 
Martha Joyce 
Josephine Kaminski 
Kathleen Kerr 
Alice Kirk 
Catherine Kovachich 
Irene Kowach 
Anna Lanatovich 
Joan Larkin 

Alma Lechnar 
Bertha Lopinsky 
Elizabeth McBride 
Mary McCourt 
Mary McDonough 
Mary Elizabeth McDonough 
Helen McKnight 


Julia Magel 
Bertha Marmokas 
Elizabeth Metzler 
Loretta Metzler 
Agnes Miller 
Lillian Miller 
Catherine Moran 
Margaret Mulholland 
Helen O'Callaghan 
Mary O'Callaghan 
Elizabeth O'Connell 
Geraldine O'Connell 
Bernice O'Malley 
Rita O'Rourke 
Jeanette Palmer 
Rose Palmer 
Agnes Quinn 
Catherine Quinn 
Helen Quinn 
Anna Repine 
Anna Rigney 
Florence Roman 
Alice Ross 
Bernice Sands 
Elizabeth Schmidt 
Frances Scuilli 
Mary Grace Shew 
Dorothy Sisco 
Della Smith 
Margaret Stefanik 
Julia Tamkevicz 
Catherine Wagner 
Mary Wallace 
Mary Ward 
Agatha White 
Dorothy White 
Ruth Williams 
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The 1900th Birthday of the Holy Eucharist 





HURSDAY, Holy Thursday, is the birthday of the 
Blessed Eucharist. This year we celebrated the 
1900th anniversary of this Sacrament of Divine Love! 
After having read the preceding pages, do you not 
rejoice that you are privileged to live in this age of 
the glorification of the Blessed Eucharist! Does your 
heart not thrill with gratitude, and burn with a long- 

ing to give this sweet Eucharistic Savior a proof of genuine love? 

Ah, He is forgotten and neglected by so many! Think of it! 

An average of 11,000,000 persons each night gaze at the movie 

screen: on scenes indifferent, suggestive or flagrantly sinful. 

Will not we do all in our power to render it possible for a few to 

adore God at night, when millions are bent on pleasure and sin! 

Are you not consoled at the remembrance that there are 
sanctuaries where Jesus in the Most Blessed Sacrament is exposed 
day and night, where virgin hands and virgin eyes are lifted 
unceasingly to the King enthroned on the altar to render Him 
adoration, praise, thanksgiving, and present your petitions? 

An offering during this year when we celebrate the 1900th 
birthday of the Blessed Eucharist would assuredly be a gift highly 
pleasing to our Savior. It would prove your love for Him in the 

Sacred Host. A beautiful remembrance of this year would be 

a gift of Ten Dollars toward the Perpetual Adoration Church at 

Mundelein, Illinois. Then your name would be registered per- 

petually in the “Golden Book" upon the altar of exposition. 

The least gift will be appreciated, and those who wish to 
devote their alms to a special purpose will find below a list of 
articles still open to donations. 





1. Choir stalls 9. Windows for Main Church 
2. Pews 10. Windows for Sorrowful 
8. Sanctuary chairs Mother Chapel 
4. Organ 11. Windows for Holy Thorn 
sh ped aay ca 

: 12. Furniture for Sorrowful 
7. Mosaic pictures of the life of Mother Chapel 


the Blessed Virgin Mary 
8. Marble columns in honor of 13. Furniture for Holy Thorn 


many different saints Chapel. 


Any gift for this Eucharistic Shrine will be most thankfully 
accepted by: — 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde;-Missouri 
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Her Act of Gratitude for the Gifts of Redemption 


NCLOSED please find forty dollars in two twenty dollar bills, for 
‘') which be so kind as to burn one large wax candle day and night 
for 101 days, starting next Tuesday, Feb. 20, to May 31st, Corpus 
Christi day. The burning of the candles is to commemorate and to 
honor Jesus Christ’s Passion and Death on the Cross which occurred 
1900 years ago; the rising from the dead; the forty days with the 
apostles; the solemn ascension to heaven; the coming of the Holy 
Ghost on Pentecost Sunday; and also to honor the Blessed Trinity. 
Please, dear Sisters, pray for me and my loved ones’ and others’ inten- 
tions during the time the candles are burning. I know the good God 
will hear your prayers, as you are His special spouses. Pray also for 
peace in this and other countries and that the depression may soon be 
over; that is, if what we ask is not opposed to the Will of God. 

Thus writes one of our esteemed correspondents from Texas. May 
her example be an inspiration to others to honor in a similar manner 
the sublime mysteries of our Redemption. For an offering of 50¢, a 
large wax candle will be burned for a day and a night according to 
your intention; for $3.50, one week, and for $12.00 an entire month. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 


Perhaps God is Calling You 


AT ILL your life be spent amid the turmoil of the world or is 
W God perhaps calling you to the tranquil, prayerful life of a 
Benedictine Lay-brother? It is a happy life of work and 
prayer. The Benedictine Brother like a St. Joseph in the humble 
workshop at Nazareth glorifies God by the work of his hands in the 
house, fields, garden, or by the practice of the various useful trades 
(tailor, shoemaker, printer, bookbinder, mechanic); and sanctifies his 
soul by a life of prayer and obedience. 
If you find in your heart a longing to devote yourself in a 
special manner to the service of God, write for information to the 


Rev. Brother Instructor, Conception, Mo. 


Contents — April, 1934 


The 1900th Anniversary of the Last Supper—The Holy Eu- 
charist — Shelia’s Chalice — Benefits of Holy Mass and Holy Com- 
munion for the Poor Souls — The Joyous Resurrection — Jerusalem at 
the Time of Christ—-The Home Sanctified—So Good St. Joseph 
Wouldn’t Forget...— Little Lovers— The 1900th Birthday of the 
Holy Eucharist — Her Act of Gratitude for the Gifts of Redemption — 
Perhaps God is Calling You. 











Gu to Joseph 


Patron of the Universal Church. Of all the saints whom the 

Church honors, there is none who has a greater claim to our 
love, our confidence and our veneration than St. Joseph, excepting 
only the Blessed Virgin Mary. To him we may with firm trust address 
our petitions, for his great fatherly heart is aware of every form of 
human need, and as foster-father of Jesus and spouse of the Virgin 
Mary, he enjoys a power of intercession above every other saint. 


O* April 18th of this year we celebrate the Feast of St. Joseph, 


Let our prayers to St. Joseph, however, be not only prayers of 
PETITION, but also of PRAISE for the great glory with which God has 
rewarded his fidelity, and of THANKSGIVING for the countless bene- 
fits which have flowed to earth through his hands. The Novena in 
preparation for the feast commences on April 9th. The two following 
booklets will furnish excellent prayers and reflections to honor and 
invoke St. Joseph: — 


Go to Joseph — an inspiring little treatise on the dignity, power 
and patronage of this glorious saint. 10¢ each. 


Devotions to St. Joseph —an excellent collection of prayers in 
his honor. 5¢ each. 


Other Edifying Booklets 


Devotion to the Most Holy Trinity — presents in simplified 
form the doctrine of this sublime Mystery, and includes many beautiful 
prayers of praise and petition. Will dispel the mistaken idea that this 
devotion is too sublime for ordinary Catholics. 10¢ each. 


Devotion to the Holy Ghost— contains many beautiful prayers 
in honor of the Holy Ghost, besides an excellent treatise on His opera- 
tions in the kingdoms of nature and grace, a short explanation of His 
seven Gifts, reflections for Pentecost, and other edifying thoughts. 
10¢ each. 


More Precious than Diamonds —an inspiring treatise on Di- 
vine charity and sanctifying grace. Since all grace is diffused in the 
Church through the operation of the Holy Ghost, this booklet is an 
excellent companion to the above. 10¢ each. 


Words of Consolation for the Sick and Afflicted—a _ truly 
precious booklet for the sick. Shows how to profit by sufferings; 
contains short Mass, confession and Communion devotions, and other 
prayers. 10¢ each. $7.50 per 100. Order in quantities for distribu- 
tion in hospitals. 


Prayer, the Great Means of Grace — treats of the necessity and 
excellence of prayer and its many salutary effects, with practical sug- 
gestions on how to pray. 10¢ each. 

(Postage extra; reduction for quantities.) 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children 
the ideal First-Communion Prayer-book 


has proved a marvelous aid in preparing the little ones for that 
happy day when for the first time Jesus comes to rest in their 
hearts. This charming prayer-book was compiled by Rev. Lukas 
Etlin, O.S.B., after many years of experience in the instruction of 
children. Its 160 pages comprise two Mass devotions, Confession 
and Communion prayers, the Way of the Cross, Litanies, devo- 
tions for Benediction, 8 visits to the Blessed Sacrament, with 
practical little examples from the lives of saints; and, what 
especially pleases the children, 28 beautiful devotion-inspiring 
pictures. To children of all ages, this prayer-book is a source 
of delight and an inspiration to piety. 


The prayers are simple and easy to understand, so that 
beginners at school can readily grasp them, and yet they will 
appeal just as strongly to the child already advanced in the grades. 


A priest writes: “I was so charmed with the beautiful make-up 
and the appealing devotions of this little prayer-book for children that 
I wish you to send me 100 more immediately. It is the first real 
children’s prayer-book that I have yet discovered.” 


A mother: “I think it is about the nicest prayer book I have ever 
seen. My little girl just loves it. Please send me five more to give 
to my nieces and nephews.” 


A nun: “I am charmed with this little book and I hope to place 
it as a guide to many little souls in the future. Enclosed find $6.00 
for which please send me some copies.’ 


Books are attractively bound in pleasing colors. Bindings 
and prices as follows: — 


Black Pin American Seal, Morocco grain leather, red-under-gold 
edges. round corners, stamped in genuine gold on front, 75¢. 


White seal grain imitation leather, red-under-gold edges, round 
corners, stamped in gold on front, 75¢. 


Black, white, blue or rose stiff cloth, round corners, stamped in 
imitation gold on front, 50¢. 


Black, white, blue or red flexible cloth, cut flush, round corners, 30¢. 


On quantities of 25 to 50, a discount of 20% is allowed. 
On quantities of 50 or over, a discount of 25% is allowed. 
(Please mention kind and color desired.) 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





